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When didft thoufleep

Thea would I
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Will prosue as birter,blacke and sragicall, 4
; Withdfaw th=e wretched Lﬂivgrﬁ,w ho.comec oov
i Enter the Queene and the Dswiches of T orb,
Ou. Ahmy yous Ptinces;ah my tender babes,
My voblowne flower; new appearing fweets,
Ifyet your gentle foules fliein the e,
And be not fixt in doome perpetuall,
Houer aboue me with yeurairie wings, d
And heace yourmothers lameatatiogs. AL
On. Mar. Houcr about her, {3y that rightfm;ighg’ I
Hath dimd your infant imorae,i0 aged nighe, -
Ox. Wikt thewO-God flie from fuch gentle lam
- And threw themin the nerailes ofthe Wolfe:
\ 2 when{uchadsed wasdone
Qu, Mar. Whenholy M srydied, and my (weete|
D ut. Blinde fight,dead life, posreimortall liuing
Woes [ceane, worlds fhame, graues ducby lifeyi
Rettheir ynreR on Englands lawfullearch,
Valawull mide d-unke with innocentsblood,
Ox. O that thou wouldf as well affordagrave,
‘Asthou cax‘:ﬁfaacua melancholly feae, =
ide my bones,notreft shemheere s
O who hath any caufeto menmebutI?
Dyt So many miferies hauecraz’d my voyce
7hatmy woe-~weried tongueis muteand dumbe,
. Edwardplantageact, whyarcthondead»
Qu, Mar. Ifancient forrow bemoft reuerent,
Giue mine thebeaefic of figniorie, i}
~Andlec my woesfrowneonthe vpperhand,
If {orrow can admit focﬁzty, P e 53
Tell ouer your wossagaineby vewing mine:
Ihad an Edwarduill a Richardkildhim,
Ihad a Rechard tilla Richard kill him, .
ThounaittarEdwad tilla R icherd kild him, -
Thouhad taRewhird alla R shard kild him.
: Do Thata Reehard:onmad thond dt kill him.
- ThadaRelasdessandthm iyt okillhims -
Q&'[ T r [ B X L \ .;F-’.s;.*-:usé’: Loyt ‘&id’_b‘?'d <L
X% awllf by wombe hach erepty
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-’ig;:;ves onthe iffue of his mothers bedy,

Thy
 Thy

;3 Thy Clarenceheis dead gthackild my Edward,

- of Rachard the Third,
und tha doth hunt ysall to death,

ooe that had his teeth before his eyes

T worty lambes, and lap their gentle bloods,
f%-:foulc defacer of Gods bandy worke, ;
: wombﬂct loofe l:ovchafc Ys to our graues,
siebe, iuft; and true difpoting God,

do I thankethee, for this carnall curre

Audmake her pue-fellow with others mone.

w.0, Harries Wife, triumphniot in my woes,
1 witnefle with me [ haue wept fer thee.,

Oy, Mar Beare with me 1 am hungry for reuenge,
ad now I cloie me withbeholdingit:

v Edwardhe is dead that flabd my E dward,
other Edward dead, to quit my Edward,

g Torke,he 1s butboote becanfe both they

stch not the high perfeétion of my loffe »

B

 Andthe beholders of thistragicke play,
Theadulterate Maftongs, Romers,Fang an, Gray,
timely fmothered in their duskie graucs,
ichard y et liues,hels blacke intelligencer,
nely referued their fa&tor to buy foules,
nd fend them thither , butathand,
¢s his pitteous, and vapittied $BH. 5 :
ath gapes, hell burnes; fiends roare, Saiats pray,
ohave um fuddenly conucyed away. .
cell his bonds of life deare God I pray,
at] may line tofay the Dog isdead. :
#.0 thou didft prophefic the time would eom, -
hat Ifhould with for thee to helpe me curfle
hatbozteld fpider, that foule hunch-backr toad. :
Mar. 1 cail thee then vaine flourilb of my forwne, |
hee thenpoore fhaddow painted Queene,
prefentation of but whatTwasy & . 00 v
1

L 320 2 balow’ .
Waicathou wert , abreath, 3 bubbl
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